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part of the Book of 70 B. 


ERIC E Happy Joy wal liv'd in Regal 
TDs 
| State, 


Nor ſaw the ſumptuous Eaſt a Prince ſo 
Great ; 
Whoſe Worldly Stores in ſuch Abundance flow'd, 
Whoſe Heart with ſuch exalted Virtue glow'd: 
At length Misfortunes take their Turn to reign, 
And IIls on Ills ſucceed; a dreadful Train | 
5 What 
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What now but Deaths, and Poverty, and Wrong, | 
The Sword wide-waſting, the reproachful Tongue, 
And ſpotted Plagues that mark'd his Limbs all o'er 
So thick with Pains, they wanted Room for more? 
A Change ſo ſad, what mortal Heart cou'd bear? 
Exhauſted Woe had left Him nought to fear, 
But gave Him All to Grief: Low Earth He preſt, 
Wept in the Duſt, and ſorely ſmote his Breaſt. 
His Friends around the deep Affliction mourn'd, 
Felt all his Pangs, and Groan for Groan return'd; 
| In Anguiſh of their Hearts their Mantles rent, 
And ſeven long Days in ſolemn Silence ſpent; 


A Debt of Reverence to Diſtreſs ſo great 


Then Jos contain'd no more, but curs'd his Fate: 
His Day of Birth, it's inauſpicious Light 

He wiſhes funk in Shades of endleſs Night, 
And blotted from the Yer: : nor fears to crave 


| Death, inſtant Death, * for the Grave; 5 


1 


| '_ ; That 


Part of the Book f JOB 3 
That Seat of Peace, that Manſion of Repoſe, 


Where Reſt and Mortals are no longer Foes; 
Where Counſellors are huſh'd, and mighty Kings, 


O happy Turn ! no more are wretched Things. 


His Words were daring, and diſpleas'd his Friends; 

His Conduct They reprove, and He defends: 

And now They kindled into warm Debate, 

And Sentiments oppos d with equal Heat; 

Fix'd in Opinion, Both refuſe to yield, 

And ſummon all their Reaſon to the Field. 

So high at length their Arguments were wrought, 

They reach'd the laſt Extent of Human Thought : 

A Pauſe enſu'd. When lo! Heaven interpos'd, 

And awtully the long Contention clos'd. 

Full o'er their Heads, with terrible Surprize, 

A ſudden Whirlwind blacken'd all the Skies; 
(hey ſaw, and trembled;) from the Darkneſs broke 


A dreadful Voice; and thus th' Almighty ſpoke. 
. | B 2 Who 
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| Who gives his Tongue a Looſe fo bold and vain, 
Cenſures my Conduct, and reproves my Reign? 


Lifts up his Thought againſt Me from the Duſt, 


And tells the World's Creator what is Juſt ? 


Of late fo brave, now/lift a dauntleſs Eye, 


Face my Demand, and give it a Reply. 


| Where did'ſt Thou dwell at Nature's early Birth? 
Who laid Foundations for the ſpacious Earth ? 
Who on its Surface did extend the Line, 


Its Form determine, and its Bulk confine ? 


Who fix d the Corner- Stone: ? What Hand, "PIG 
Hung it on Nought, and faſten'd it in Air? 


When the bright Morning-Stars i in Conſort ſung, 


When Heaven's high Arch with loud Hoſanna's rung, 


When ſhouting Sons of God the Triumph crown'd, 
And the wide Concave thunder'd with the Sound? 
ſall? 
Earth's num'rous Kingdoms, haſ Thou view'd them 


And can thy Span of Knowledge graſp the Ball? 5 


Part of the Book f] OB. 5 
Who heav'd the Mountain, which ſublimely ſtands, 
And caſts its Shadow into diſtant Lands ? 


Who, ſtretching forth his Sceptre o'er the Deep, 
Can that wild World in due Subjection keep? 
I broke the Globe, I ſcoop'd its hollow'd Side, 
And did a Baſon for the Floods provide : 
I chain them with my Word; the boiling Sea, 
Work d up in Tempeſts, hears my great Decree; 
Thus far, nor farther, be thy Tide convey'd; 
« And Here, O Sea, ſhall thy proud Waves be ſtay d. 


Haſt thou explor'd the Secrets of the Deep, 
Where, {hut from Uſe, unnumber'd Treaſures {leep ? 
Where down a Thouſand Fathoms from the Day, 
Springs the great Fountain, Mother of the Sea? 
"Thoſe gloomy Paths did thy bold Foot cer tread, 
Whole Worlds of Waters rowling o'er thy Head? 
„ Hath 
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Hath the cleft Centre open'd wide to Thee? 

| | | Peath's inmoſt Chambers didſt thou ever ſee ? 

| * Eier knock at his tremendous Gate, and wade 

F To the black Portal through th' incumbent Shade? 
Deep are thoſe Shades, but deeper They that hide 
My Counſels from the Ken of human Pride. 


Where dwells the Light, in what refulgent Dome? 
And where has Darkneſs made her diſmal Home ? 

| Thouknow'ſt, no doubt, ſince thy large Heart is fraught 
With ripen'd Wiſdom through long Ages brought; 

Since Nature was call'd forth when Thou wa'ſt = {| 

And into Being roſe beneath thine Eye. 


Are Miſis begotten ? Who their Father knew ? 
From whom deſcend the pearly Drops of Dew? 
To bind the Stream by Night, what Hand can boaſt ? 
Or whiten Morning with the hoary Froſt? 
25 Whoſe 


Part of the Book of JOB 7 
Whoſe pow rful Breath, from Northern Regions blown, 
Touches the Sea, and turns it into Stone, 

A ſudden Deſart ſpreads o'er Realms defac d, 

And lays one Half of the Creation waſte? 


Thou know'ſt Me not ; thy Blindneſs cannot ſee 
How vaſt a Diſtance parts thy God from Thee: 
Canſt Thou in Whirkuvinds mount aloft; canſt Thou 
In Clouds and Darkneſs wrap thy awful Brow ? 
And, when Day triumphs in Meridian Light, 

Put forth thy Hand, and ſhade the World with Night:? 


Who launch d the Clouds in Air, and bid them rowle 
Suſpended Seas aloft, from Pole to Pole? Z 

Who can refreſh the burning ſandy Plain, 

And quench the Summer with a Waſte of Rain? 

Who in rough Deſarts, far from human Toil, 

Make Rocks bring forth, and Deſolation ſmile? 

ws There 
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There blooms the Roſe, where human Face ne er ſhone, 
And ſpreads its Beauties to the Sun alone. 


Io check the Shower, who lifts his Hand on high, : | 
And ſhuts the Sluices of th' exhauſted Sky; 


When Earth no longer mourns her gaping Veins, 
Her naked Mountains, and her ruſſet Plains; 


But, new in Life, a chearful Proſpect yields 


Of ſhining Rivers, and of verdant Fields; | 
When Groves and Foreſts laviſh all their Bloom, 
And Earth and Heav'n are fill'd with rich Perfume? 


Haſt Thou cer ſcal'd my wintry Skies, and ſeen, 


Of Hails, and Snows, my Northern Magazine? 

Theſe the dread Treaſures of mine Anger are, 

My Fund of Vengeance, for the Day of War ; 

When Clouds rain Death, and Storms at my Command 

Rage through the World, or waſte a guilty Land. 
Who 


Part of the Book of OB. 9 
Who taught the rapid Winds to fly ſo faſt, 

Or ſhakes the Centre wirh his Eaſtern Blaſt? 
| Who from the Skies can a whole Deluge pour? 

Who ſtrikes thro Nature with the ſolemn Roar 

Of dreadful Thunder ? points it where to fall, 

And in fierce Lightning wraps the flying Ball ? 

Not He who trembles at the darted Fires, 

Falls at the Sound, and in the Flaſh expires. 


Who drew the Comet out to ſuch a Size, 
And pour'd his flaming Train o'er half the Skies? 
Did thy Reſentment hang Him out? Does He 
Glare on the Nations, and denounce from Thee? 


Who on low: Earth can moderate the Rein 
That guides the Stars along th'Etherial Plain? 
Appoint their Seaſons, and direct their Courſe, 
Their Luſtre brighten, and ſupply their Force? 
oa Lo 0 
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Canſt thou the Sky's Benevolence reſtrain; 


And cauſe the Pleiades to fhine in vain ? 
Or, when Orion ſparkles from his Sphere, 


Thaw the cold Seaſon, and unbind the Year? © | 
Bid Mazaroth his deſtin'd Station know, 
And teach the bright Arcturus where to glow ? 
Mine is the Night, with all her Stars: I pour 
Myriads; and Myriads I reſerve in Store. 


Doſt thou pronounce where Day-light ſhall be born, 


And draw the Curtain of the Purple Morn; 
Awake the $4n, and bid Him come away, 
And glad Thy World with his obſequious Ray? 
Haſt Thou, enthron'd in flam ing Glory, driv'n 
Triumphant round the ſpacious Ring of Heav'n? 
That Pomp of Light what Hand ſo far diſplays, 
That diſtant Earth lies basking in the Blaze? 
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Who did the Soul with her rich Pow'rs inveſt, 
And light up Reaſon in the Human Breaſt; 
To ſhine, with freſh Increaſe of Luſtre, bright, 
When Stars and Sun are ſet in endleſs Night? 
Jo theſe my various Queſtions make Reply. 


Th' Almighty ſpoke, and ſpeaking ſhook the Sky. 


What then, Chaldean Sire, was thy Surprize ? 
Thus Thou, with trembling Heart, and downcaſt Eyes; 
« Once and again, which I in Groans deplore, 

« My Tongue has err'd, but ſhall preſume no more: 
« My Voice is in eternal Silence bound, 
8 And all my Soul falls proſtrate to the Ground. 


| He ceas'd When lo U again th Almighty ſpoke; 
The ſame dread Voice from the black Whirlwind broke. 


Ca Can 
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Can that Arm meaſure with an Arm divine? 
And canſt Thou thunder with a Voice like Mine? 
Or in the Hollow of thy Hand contain 
The Bulk of Waters, the wide-ſpreading Main, 
When mad with Tempeſts all the Billows riſe | 
In all their Rage, and daſh the diſtant Skies? 


Come forth, in Beauty's Excellence array'd, 
And be the Grandeur of thy Pow'r diſplay'd : 
Put on Omnipotence, and frowning make 
The ſpacious Round of the Creation ſhake: 
Diſpatch thy Vengeance, bid it overthrow 
Triumphant Vice, lay lofty Tyrants low, 
And crumble them to Duſt : When This is done, 
I grant thy Safety lodg'd in Thee alone; 
Of Thee Thou art, and may ſt undaunted ttand, 
Behind the Buckler of thy own Right Hand. 


Fond 
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Fond Man! the Viſion of a Moment made! 
Dream of a Dream! and Shadow of a Shade ! 
What Worlds haſt thou produc'd, what Creatures 

fram' d. . 
What Inſects cheriſh'd, that thy God is blam'd? 
When pain'd with Hunger, the wild Ravens Brood 
Call upon God, importunate for Food ; 
Who hears their Cry, who grants their hoarſe Requeſt, 
And ſtills the Clamour of the craving Neſt? 


Who in the cruel Ofrich has fubdu'd : - 
A Parent's Care, and fond Inquietude? 
While far She flies, her ſcatter'd Eggs are found, 
Without an Owner, on the ſandy Ground; 
Caſt out on Fortune, they at Mercy lie, 
And borrow Life from an indulgent Sky; 
Adopted by the Sun, in Blaze of Day, 


They ripen under his prolifick Ray; 
all Unmind- 
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Unmindful She, that ſome unhappy Tread 

May cruſh her Young, in their neglected Bed; 
What Time She skims along the Field with Speed. 
She ſcorns the 8 and my —_— 


How rich the 1 ? What bright Glogs, run 
From Plume to Plume, and vary in the Sun? 
He proudly ſpreads them to the Golden Ray, 
Gives all his Colours, and adorns the Day; 
With conſcious State the ſpacious Round diſplays, 
And ſlowly moves amid the waving Blaze. 


Who taught the Hawk to find, in Seaſons wile, x 
; Perpetual Summer, and a Change of Skies? 

| When Clouds deform the Year, She mounts the Wind 4 
Shoots to the South, nor fears the Storm behind; 


The Sun returning, She returns agen, 1 3 
Lives in his Beams, and leaves ill Days to Men. 
| | | Tho' 
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| Tho' ſtrong the Hawk, tho practis d well to fly, 

An Eagle drops her in a lower Sky; 

An Eagle, when deſerting Human Sight, 5 

She ſeeks the Sun in her unweary'd Flight: 

Did thy Command her yellow Pinion lift 

So high in Air, and ſeat Her on the Clift, 

| Where far above Thy World She dwells alone, 
And proudly makes the Strength of Rocks her own; 

Thence wide o'er Nature takes her dread Survey, 

And with a Glance predeſtinates her Prey 

She feaſts her Young with Blood, and hov'ring o'er 

'Th' unſlaughter'd Hoſt, enjoys the promis'd Gore: 


Know'ſt Thou how many Moons, by Me aſſign'd, 
Rowle o'er the Mountain Goat, and Foreſt Hind, 
While pregnant They a Mother's Load ſuſtain ? 
They bend in Anguiſh, and caſt forth their Pain. 


Hale 
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Hale are their Young, from Human Frailties freed; 
Walk unſuſtain'd, and unaſſiſted feed; 

They live at once, forſake the Dam's warm Side, 

Take the wide World, with Nature for their Guide; 
Bound o'er the Lawn, or ſeek the diſtant Glade, 
And find a Home in each delightful Shade. 


Will the tall Reem, which knows no Lord but Me, 
Lowe at the Crib, and ask an Alms of Thee ? : 
Submit his unworn Shoulder to the Yoke, 
Break the ſtiff Clod, and o'er thy Furrow inoke? ? 
Since great his Strength, go truſt Him, void of Care, 


Lay on his Neck the Toil of all the Year; 
Bid Him bring home the Seaſons to thy Doors, 


And caſt his Load mong _ gather d . 


Didſt Thou from "BEM the Wild Aſs diſcharge, | 
And break his Bonds, and bid Him live at large, 
PTY Through 
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Through the wide Waſte, his ample Manſion, roam, 
And loſe Himſelf in his unbounded Home? 

By Nature's hand magnificently fed, 

His Meal is on the Range of Mountains ſpread: 

As in pure Air aloft He bounds along, 55 
He ſees in diſtant Smoak the City Throng; 
Conſcious of Freedom, ſcorns the ſmother d Train, 
The threat'ning Driver, and the ſervile Rein. 8 


Survey the warlike Horſe ! did'ſt Thou inveſt 
With Thunder his robuſt diſtended Cheſt? 

No Senſe of Fear his dauntleſs Soul allays; 
"Tis dreadful to behold his Noſtril blaze 4 

To paw the Vale He proudly takes Delight, 
And triumphs in the Fullneſs of his Might; 

_ High-rais'd, He ſnuffs the Battel from afar, 
And burns to plunge amid the raging War, 


 - And 
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18 A ParAPHRASE on 

And mocks at Death, and throws his Foam around. 
And in a Storm of Fury ſhakes the Ground: 

How does his firm, his riſing Heart advance 


Full on the brandiſh'd Sword and ſhaken Lance, 
While his fix d Eye balls meet the dazling Shield, 
Gaze, and return the Light'ning of the Field? 

He ſinks the Senſe of Pain in gen'rous Pride, 


Nor feels the Shaft that trembles in his Side; 
But neighs to the ſhrill Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 
Till Death; and when He groans, He groans his laſt. 


But fiercer {till the Lordly Lion ſtalks, - 
Grimly Majeſtick in his lonely Walks; © 
When round He glares, All living Creatures fly ; 
He clears the Defart with his rowling Eye: 
Say, Mortal, does He rouſe at Thy command, 
And roar to Thee, and live upon Thy hand? 


Do'ſt 
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Do'ſt Thou for Him in Foreſts bend thy Bow, 
And to his gloomy Den the Morſel throw, 
Where bent on Death lie hid his tawny Brood, 
And couch d in dreadful Ambuſh, pant for Blood; 
Or ſtretch d on broken Limbs, conſume the Day 
In Darkneſs wrapt, and ſlumber o'er their Prey ? 
By the pale Moon They take their deſtin'd Round, 
And laſh their Sides, and furious tear the Ground: 
Now Shrieks and dying Groans the Defart fill; 
They rage, they rend, their ravenous Jaws diſtill 
With crimſon Foam; and when the Banquet's o'er, 
They ſtride away, and paint their Steps with Gore; 
In Flight alone the Shepherd puts his Jzad, 

And ſhudders at the Talon in the Duſt. 


Mild is my Behemoth; tho' large his Frame, 
Smooth is his Temper, and repreſt his Flame, 


D 2 While 
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While unprovok d: This Native of the Flood 
Lifts his broad Foot, and puts aſhore for Food; 
Earth ſinks beneath Him as He moves along 
To ſeek the Herds, and mingle with the Throng: 
See, with what Strength his harden'd Loins are bound, 
All over Proof, and ſhut againſt a Wound; 
How like a Mountain Cedar moves his Tail! 
Nor can his complicated Sinews fail: 
Built high and wide, his ſolid Bones ſurpaſs 
The Bars of Steel, his Ribs are Ribs of Braſs; = 
His Port majeſtick, and his armed Jaw, 
Give the wide Foreſt, and the Mountain Law ; . 
The Mountains feed Him; there the Beaſts admire 
The mighty Stranger, and in Dread retire; 
At length his Greatneſs nearer They ſurvey; 
Graze 1 in his Shadow, and his Eye obey : 
The Fens and Marſhes are his cool Retreat;: :: 
His Noon-tide Shelter from the burning Heat; 
Their 
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Their ſedgy Boſoms his wide Couch are made, 
And Groves of Willows give Him All their ſhade: 
His Eye drinks Jordan up, when fir d with Drought 
- He truſts to turn its Current down his Throat; 


In leſſen d Waves it creeps along the Plain, 
He ſinks a River, and He thirſts again. 


Go to the Nile, and from its fruitful Side 

_ Caſt forth thy Line into the ſwelling Tide, 
With ſlender Hair Leviathan command, 

And firetch his Vaſtneſs on the loaded Strand: 
Will He become thy Servant, will He own 
Thy lordly Nod, and trenible at thy Frown? 
Or with his Sport amuſe thy leiſure Day, 

And bound in Silk with thy ſoft Maidens play? 


Shall pompous Banquets ſwell with ſuch a Prize, 
And the Bowl journey round his ample Size ? 
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Or the debating M erchants ſhare the Prey, 
And various Limbs to various M arts convey ? 
Through his firm Skull what Steel its Way can win? 
What forceful Engine can ſubdue his Skin ? 

Fly far, and live; Tempt not his matchleſs Might; 
The Braveſt ſhrink to Cowards in his Sight; 

The Raſheſt dare not rouſe Him up: Who then 
Shall turn on Me, among the Sons of Men? 


Am I a Debtor? Haſt Thou ever heard 
Whence come the Gifts which are on Me conferr'd ? 
My laviſh Fruit a thouſand Vallies fills, 
And Mine the Herds, that graze a thouſand Hills; 
Earth, Sea, and Air, All Nature is my own, 

And Stars and Sun are Duſt beneath my Throne; 
| And dart Thou with the World's great Father vye, 
Thou, who doſt tremble at my Creature's Eye? 


At 


Part of the Book f JOB. 23 
At full my huge Leviathan ſhall riſe, 
Boaſt all his Strength; and ſpread his wond'rous Size. 


Who, great in Arms, e er ſtripp'd his ſhining Mail, 
Or crown'd his Triumph with a ſingle Scale ? 
Whoſe Heart ſuſtains Him to draw near? Behold 
Deſtruction yawns ! his ſpacious Jaws unfold ! 

And, marſhall'd round the wide Expanſe, diſcloſe 
Teeth edg'd with Death, and crowding Rows on Rows: 
What hideous Fangs on either Side ariſe, 

And what a deep Abyſs between them lies ? 

Mete with thy Lance, and with thy Plummet ſound, 
The One how long, the Other how profound. 


His Bulk is charg'd with ſuch a furious Soul, 
Thick Clouds of Smoak from his ſpread Noſtrils rowle 
As from a Furnace; and, when rous'd his Ire, 


Fate iſſues from his Jaws in Streams of Fire: 


The 
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The Rage of Tempeſts, and the Roar of Seas, 
Thy Terror, this thy great Superior pleaſe; 
Strength on his ample Shoulder ſits in State, 
His well. join d Limbs are dreadfully compleat; : 
His Flakes of ſolid Fleſh are flow to part, 

As Steel his Nerves, as Adamant his Heart. 


When late awak'd He rears him from the Floods, 
And ſtretching forth his Stature to the Clouds, 
Writhes in the Sun aloft his ſcaly Height, 

And ſtrikes the diſtant Hills with tranſient Light, 
Far round are fatal Dam ps of Terror ſpread, 
The Mighty fear, nor bluſh to own their =; 


Large is his Front; and when his burniſh'd Eyes 
Lift their broad Lids, the Morning ſeems to riſe. 


In vain may Death in various Shapes invade, 
The ſwitt-wing'd Arrow, the deſcending Blade; 


His 
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His naked Breaſt their Impotence defies, | 
The Dart rebounds, the brittle Fauchion flies: 
Shut in Himſelf, the War without He hears, 
Safe in the Tempeſt of their ratt'ling Spears ; 
The cumber'd Strand their waſted Vollies ſtrow, 
His Sport, the Rage and Labour of the Foe. 


His Paſtimes like a Caldron boyl the Flood, 
And blacken Ocean with the riſing Mud; 
The Billows feel Him, as he works his Way; 
His hoary Footſteps ſhine along the Sea; 
The Foam Iigh-wrought with White divides the Green, 
And diſtant Sailors point where Death has been. 


His Like, Earth bears not on her ſpacious Face, 
Alone in Nature ſtands his dauntleſs Race, 
For utter Ignorance of Fear renown'd : 


In Wrath He rowls his baleful Eye around, 
EC 1 Makes 
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Makes every fwoln diſdainful Heart ſubſide, * 
And holds Dominion o'er the Sons of Pride. 


Then the Chaldean eas d his lab ring Breaſt, 
With full Conviction of his Crime oppreſt. : 


« Thou canſt accompliſh all Things, Lord of Might! 
« And every Thought is naked to thy Sight: 
« But oh! Thy Ways are wonderful, and lye 
« Beyond the deepeſt Reach of mortal Eye. 
Oft have J heard of thine Almighty Pow'r, 
“fut never faw Thee till this dreadful Hour; 
« O'erwhelm'd with Shame, the Lord of Life I ſec, . 
« Abhor my ſelf, and give my Soul to Thee: 
« Nor ſhall my Weakneſs tempt thine' Anger more: 
Man was not born to Queſtion, but Adore. 
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2 is diſputed among the Criticks who was the Author 
of the Book of Jo; ſome give it to Moſes, ſome 
do others. As I was 3 in this little Perfor- 
mance, ſome Arguments occurred to me which fa- 
a your the former of theſe Opinions; and becauſe I 
d do not find them mentioned by any one elſe, I have 
& flung them into the following Notes, where little 

| a {as r e Get: - a © on 
er. Thrice Happy Jos, &c.) The Almighty's Speech, Chap- 
ter 385 Sc. which is what I Pararhraſe in this Letle Work, is "8 
much. the fineſt part of the nobleſt and moſt antient Poem in the 
World. Biſhop Patrick ſays, its Grandeur is as much above all other 
Poetry, as Thunder is louder than a Whiſper. In order to ſet this 
diſtinguiſhed Part of the Poem in a fuller Light, and give the Reader 
a clearer Conception of it, I have abridged the preceding and ſubſe- 
quent Parts of the Poem, and joined them to it; ſo that this Piece is 
a fort of an Epitome of the whole Book of Jos. | 
I uſe the Word Paraphraſe, becauſe I want another which might 
better anſwer to the uncommon Liberties I have taken. I haye O- 
mitted, Added, and Tranſpoſed. The Verſes upon the Mountain, 
the Comer, the Fun, and other Parts, are entirely added: Thoſe 
upon the Peacock, the Lion, &c. are much enlarged: And I have 
thrown the Whole into a Method more ſuitable to our Notions of 
Regularity. The Judicious, if they compare this Piece with the Ori- 
ginal, will I flatter my ſelf, find the Reaſons for the great Liberties 

I indulged wy ſelf in through the Whole. | 
Longinus has a Chapter on Interrogations, which ſhows that rhey 
contribute much to the Sublime. This Speech of the Almighty is 
made up of them. Interrogation ſeems indeed the proper Style of 
Majeſty incenſed. It differs from other manner of Reproof, as bid- 
ding a Perſon, Execute himſelf, does from a common Execution; for 
he that asks the Guilty a proper Queſtion, makes him, in effect, paſs 
Sentence on himſelf. n——_— 


WS Page 


E 
Page 3. =------- From the Darkneſs broke 3 
A dreadful Voice, and thus th' Almighty ſpoke.) The Book of Jon 
is well known to be Dramatick ; and, like the Tragedies of old Greece, 
is by ſome ſuppoſed to be a Fiction built on Truth. Probably this 
whe Noble Part of ir, the Almighty ſpeaking out of the Whirlwind 
(ſo ſuitable to rhe After- practice of the Greek Stage, when there hap- 
pen'd Dignus Vindice Nodus) is Fictitious ; but it is a Fiction more 
agreeable to the Time in which Jos liv'd, than to any ſince. Fre- - 
quent before the Law were the Appearances of the e after 
this manner, Exodus c. 19. Hence is He faid to dwell in thick 
Darkneſs: And have his Way in the Whirkwind. — 
Page 5. Thus far, nor farther, &c.) There is a very great Air 
in all that precedes, but this is ſignally Sublime. We are ſtruck with 
Admiration, to ſee the Vaſt and 2 Ocean receiving Com- 
mands, and punctually obeying them; to find it like a 
Horſe raging, toſſing, and foaming, but by the Rule and Direction 
of its Maſter. This Paſſage yields in Sublimity to that of Let there 
be Light, &c. ſo much only, as the Abſolute Government of Nature 
yields to the Creation of it. 1 50 OE 
The like Spirit in theſe two Paſſages is no bad concurrent Argu- 
ment, that Miſes is Author of the Book of Jos. | 
Page 13. When pinch d with Hunger. the wild Raven's Brood, 
&c.] Another Argument that Moſes was the Author, is, that moſt 
of the Creatures here mention'd are E. 8 Fhe Reaſon given 
why the Raven is particularly mention'd as an Object of the Care of 
Providence, is, becauſe by her clamorous and importunate Voice, ſhe 
Xlian. 1.2: particularly ſeems always calling upon it; thence xopdoore 4 xopat is 
<-4% To ask earneſtly. And ſince there were Ravens on the Banks of the 
Nile remarkably clamorous, Thoſe probably are meant in this Place. 
Page 13. Who in the ſtupid Oſtrich has ſubdu'd, &c. J. There are 
many Inſtances of this Bird's Stupidity ; let two ſuffice. Firſt, It co- 
vers its Head in the Reeds, and thinks itſelf all out of Sight. 


#500 eee Stat lumine clauſo 
Ridendum revoluta Caput, creditque latere 


. Due non ipſa videt— | Claud. 


Secondly, They that go in purfuit of them, draw the Skin of an 
Oſtrich's Neck on one Hand, which proves a ſufficient Lure to take 

them with the other. PE os” 
= - They have ſo little Brain, that Heliogabulus had fix hundred Heads 
6 wiener. 


Here 


D 


NO TEM 
Here we may obſerve thar our Judicious as well as Sublime Au- 
thor, juſt touches the great Points of Diſtinction in each Creature, 


and then haſtens to another. A Deſcription is exact when you can 
neither Add any thing bur what is common to another Subject, nor 
Withdraw any thing but what is peculiar to the Subject deſcribed. A 
Likeneſs is often Joſt in too much Deſcription, as a Meaning in too 
much Illuſtration. | | | 

Page 14. What time ſbe skims along the Field, &c.) Here is 
mark d another Peculiar Quality of this Creature, which neither flies 
nor runs diſtinctly, but has a Motion compos'd of both. 


Fo aſta velut Lybie venant um wocibus Ales 


Pulverulenta volat | Claud. in Eutr. 


Page 14. She ſcorus the Rider. and purſuing Steed.) Xenophon 
fays, Cyrus had Horſes that cou d overtake the Goat and the Wild- 
Aſs; but none that cou'd reach this Creature. A thouſand Golden 
Ducats, or a hundred Camels, was the ſtated Price of a Horſe that 
cou'd equal their Speed. 

Page 14. How rich the Peacock, &c.) Though this Bird is bur 
juſt mention'd in my Author, I cou'd not forbear going a little farther, 
and ſpreading thoſe beautiful Plumes (which are There ſhut up) into 
half a dozen Lines. The Circumſtance I have mark'd of his ing 
his Plumes to the Sun is true in fact, and thought worthy a Remark 
by Pliny. Expandit Colores adverſo maxime ſole, quia fic fulgen- 
tius radiant. Plin. Ix. c. 20. | — 8 

Page 14. Though ſtrong the Hawk, though practisd well to fly.) 
Thuanus (de Re Accip.) mentions a Hawk that flew from Paris to 
London in a Night. = 

And the Eg yprians in regard to its Swiftneſs made it their Symbol 
for the Wind; for which Reaſon we may ſuppoſe the Hawk, as well 
as the row above-mentioned, to have been a Bird of Note in Egypt. 

M T hence wide oer Nature takes her dread Survey, &c.] 
Fagl is ſaid to be of fo acute a Sight, that when ſhe is ſo high 
in Air, that Man cannot ſee her, ſhe can diſcern the ſmalleſt Fiſh un- 
der Water. My Author .accurately underſtood the Nature of the Crea- 

tures he deſcribes, and is no lefs a Naturaliſt than a Poet, which the 
next Note will confirm. „ 


Page 


NOTES 


Page 15. Know'ſt thou how many Moons by me aſſign'd, 8c.) The 
Meaning of this Queſtion is, Know'ſt thou the Tame and Circumſtances 
of their bringing forth? For to know the Time only, was eaſy, and 
had nothing extraordinary in it; but the Circumſtances had ſome- 
thing peculiarly expreſſive of God's Providence, which makes the Que- 
ſtion proper in this Place. Pliny obſerves, that the Hind with Young 
is by Inſtinct directed to a certain Herb call'd Se/e/zs, which facilitates 
the Birth. Thunder alſo (which looks like the more immediate Hand 
of Providence) has the ſame Effect. P/. 29. | | 

Page 17. Survey the warlike Horſe, &c.] The Deſcription of the 
Horlſe is the moſt celebrated of any in the Poem. There is an excel- 
lent Critique on it in the Guardians. I ſhall therefore only need to 
obſerve, that in this Deſcription, as in other Parts of this Speech, 
our Fulgar Tranſlation has much more Spirit than the Septuagint; 
it always takes the Original in the moſt exalted Senſe, ſo that moſt 
Commentators, even on the Hebrew itſelf, fall beneath it. | 

Page. 18. By the Pale Moon they take their deſtin'd Round, 8c.) 
Purſuing their Prey by Night is true of moſt wild Beaſts, particularly 
the Lion, P/ 104. v. 20. The Arabians have One among their 500 
Names for the Lion, which ſignifies „he Hunter by Moon-ſþime. | 


: F 


Page 21. He ſmks a River. and he thirſts again, 8c.) 


Cephiſi glaciale Caput quo ſuetus anhelam 
Ferre ſitem Python, amnemque avertere Ponto. 


| nt” Stat. Theb. v. 349. 
Qui ſbiris tegeret Montes, hauriret 2 
Flumina, &c. | p ˙ PreE in Ruf. 
Let not then this Hyperbole ſeem too much for an Eaſtern Poet, 
tho' ſome Commentators of Name ſtrain hard in this Place for a new. 
Conſtruction, through fear of it. OS. | . 
Page 21. Go to the Nile, and from its fruitful Side, &c.] The 
taking the Crocodile is a difficult Task. Diaodorus ſays they are not. 
to be taken but by Iron Nets. When Avuguftus conquer'd Egypt, he 
ſtruck a Medal, the Impreſs of which was a Crocodile chain'd to a 
Palm-Tree, with this Inſcription, AEMO ANTEA RELIGAVIT. 
Page 22. The raſheſt dare not rouſe him up, &c.] This alludes to 
A Cuſtom of this Creature, which is, when ſated with Fiſh, to come 
aſhore and ſleep among the Reeds. | 
Page 23.- Behold 


Deſtruction yawns! his ſpacious Jaws unfold! &c.) The Croco- 


dile's 


NOTE £ 


dile's Mouth is exceeding wide. When he „ fays Pliny, ſi to- 
tum Os. Martial ſays to his old Woman, 1 1 


Cum comparata riftibus tuis Ora 
Niliacus habet Crocodilus anguſta. 


Page 23. Fate iſſues from his Jau in Streams of Fire.) This is 
a nearer Truth than may at firſt be imagined, The Crocodile, ſay 
the Naturaliſts, lying long under Water, and being there forced to 
hold its Breath when it emerges, the Breath long repreſt, is hor, and 
burſts out ſo violently, that it reſembles Fire and Smoak. The Horſe 
repreſſes not his Breath, by any means, ſo long, neither is he ſo 
fierce and animated; yet the moſt correct of Poets ventures to uſa 
the ſame Metaphor concerning him. 


Collefumque premens volvit ſub naribus Ignem. 


By this and the foregoing Note, I would caution againſt. a falſe Opi- 
nion of the Eaſtern Boldneſs, from Paſſages in them ill underſtood. 

Page 24. Broad is his Front, and when his burniſh'd Eyes, &c.] 
Ee Eyes are like the Eye-lids of the Morning. I think this gives us 
as great an Image of the Thing it would expreſs, as can enter the Thought 
of Man. It is not improbable that the Eg yp7:ans ſtole their Hiero- 
glyphick for the Morning, which is the Crocodile's Eye, from this 

Paſſage ; tho” no Commentator, I have ſeen, mentions it. Ir is eaſy 
to conceive how the Zg yptzans ſhould be both Readers and Admirers 
of the Writings of Moſes. | 

I have obſerved already, that three or four of the Creatures here 
deſcribed are Eg ytian; the two laſt are notoriouſly ſo ; they are the 
River-Horſe and the Crocodile, thoſe celebrated Inhabitants of the 
Nile; and on theſe two it is that our Author chiefly dwells. It would: 
have been expected from an Author more remote from that River 
than Moſes, in a Catalogue of Creatures produced to magnify their 
Creator, to have dwelt on the two largeſt Works of his Hand, (v:z.) 
the Elephant and the Whale. This is ſo natural an Expectation, that 
ſome Commentators have render'd Behemoth and Leviathan, the Ele- 
phant and Whale, tho' the Deſcriptions in our Author will not admit 
of it; bur Mofes living among the Egyptiaus, who were (as we may 
well ſuppoſe) under an immediate Terror of the Hippotamos and Cro- 
codile, from their daily Miſchiefs and Ravages, it is very accountable: 
why he ſhould permit them to take Place. 
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